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Danced higher than this man's heart for confidence

To bring from Babylon that ark again

Which he that touches, he shall surely die,

But not the death of Uzzah \ for thereon

God's glory rests not, but the shadow of death,

And dead men's bones within it: yet his trust

Was to lift up again and to relume

The tabernacle of Moloch, and the star

Of Remphan, figures which our fathers made,

That such as he might go before, and play

On timbrels and on psalteries and on harps,

On cornets and on cymbals ; and the Lord

Brake him ; and she being wroth at God took thought

How they that saw might call his place of death

The breach of David, and her heart waxed hot

Till she should make a breach upon his foes

As God on him, and with a dire new name

And a new memory quite put out that name

And memory of his slaying; yea, all this land,

That hath seen evil of many men before

And sins of many years, hath seen till now

No sin as hers, nor on her forefathers

Whose hands were red and their hearts hard hath seen

The note of such an evil as in her heart

Became a fire conceiving, and brought forth

The deed that in her hand was as a sword

New tempered in that fire ; for no such deed

Was this as all theirs who play false or slay,

Take gifts for whoredom or lay snares to kill,

But she gave gifts to hire her lover's knife